
Pericles Prince of 'Tyre. 

•By Lady Fortune, while our fteare muft play, 
Hi* daughter woe and heauy wel-aday . 

In her vnholy fcruice : Patience then , 

And rliinke yon now are all in Metaltne. 


Exit 


Enter twGinthmtn 

1. CVwf.Did you euer heare the like ? 

2 . ( 7 ff«f.Nonor neucr (hall do m fucha place as this, flic be- 
ing once gone. 

i .Gent , But to haue diuinity preacht therc,did you euer dreamt 
of fuch a thing ? 

i,Gf»r.No no, comej am fai no more bawdy houfej, ftiaH 
we go heare the Veftals fi'ng > 

i.Cjent. lie doe any thing no w that irvertuous, but I am out 
of the road of rutting for euer. £„, 

Emr the three Bands 

*P 4 »d.Well,I had rather then twicethc worth of her, (he had 
nerecame hecre. 

Baud. Fie, fic vpon her, fire is *ble to frieze the God PrUpui, 
and vndoe a whole generation, we muft cyrber get her rauilht, 
or be rid of her, when (he fliould do forclyencs her fitment, and 
do' me thekindnefle of our profeffion,fhe has me her quirks, her 
reafons, her matter- reafons , herpriayers, her knees, that {he 
would makeapuritaneofthediuell,ifhee (hould cheapen a kifie 
of her. 

Boult. Faith I muft rauifli her,oi fhee’i disfurttifti vs of all out 
Caua!eers,and make our fweaiers Priefts, 

‘PrfW.Now the poxe upon hergreene ficknefle for me, 

"Bane, Faith ther’s 60 way to be rid of it, but by the way to 
the poxe. Here comes the Loid.Ly/fmdcbus difguifed. 

Btul. We fhould baueboth Lord and Lownc , if the peeuilh 
daggedge would but giue ftay to cuftomers. 


E utter Ljftmacbus 

Ljf. How now,how a dozen of virginitiys? 

Baud. Now the gods blcfle your Houour. 

Boult, l amglad to fee your honour io good health. 
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PcriclesPrinceof’Xyre » 

You may fo, tis the better for you , that your reforters 
ftaud vpon fi>und legs , how now ? wholefome impunity haue 
you, that a man may deale withall, and defie the furgeon ? 

* 2 mA, We haue one hecre fir if fhe would — ~ 

But there neuer came her like in tMet aline, 
lyf. If (hec’d do the deedc of darknes,thou wouldft fay. 
Baud. Your honour knowes what tis to fay well enough. 

Ljf. Well, call forth, call forth. 

Boult . For flefh and blood fir, white and red, yon fhall fee a 
gofe, and (hee were a Rofe indeede, if fhe had but— 

Ljf.W hatprethee? 
geult. O fir, 1 can be modeft. 

Ljf. That dignifies |he reoowne ©f a baud , no Iefie then it 
giucs a good report to a number to be chaft. 

Enter (JMarina. 

Baud Heere comes that which growes to the fhlke, 

Neuer plu&yec I canaflure you. 

Is (he not a fair* creature? 

lyf. Faith (he would ferue after a long voyage at Tea, 

Well, thers for you, eaue vs. 

Baud, tbefecch your honour giue me leaue a word. 

And lie haue done prcfently. 

Ljf. I befecch you do. 

Baud. Firft, I would haue you note, this is an honorable maa 
Mar. I defirc to find him fo.that I may worthily note him, 
Baud. Nexc,ihee’s the gouernor of this Country , and a man 
whom I am bound to. 

dfar. If he goucrncthe Country , you are bound to him in- 
deede.but how honorable he is in that I know not. 

Baud. Pray you without and more virginal! fencing , will you 
\fe him kindly ? he will lineyonr Apron withgold. 

■Msr.What he will doe gracioufly I will thankefully receiuc. 
Ljf. Haue you done ? 

Baud, My Lord , fhce’s not pafte yet , you muft take fo me 
pdnesto workeher to your mannage , come, we \jrill Icaue his 
«f»nour and her together. 

Exit Baud, 
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